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THE I-SERVANT AND THE SERVANT OF CHRIST. 


Dr. Wet, Frank, you have certainly deserved your name 
this time; and you’ll give me an old man’s privilege of speaking 
his mind, I suppose. Plain dealers generally like plain deal- 
ing. 

"7 That is just what I want, sir. I have often wished to 
speak to you; but the courage and the opportunity never seemed 
to come together. 

Dr. If I could help you, I should be paying quite an old 
debt. 

F. Tome, sir! I thought my name was only on the debtor 
side of our account. 

Dr. Idid not. But what I was thinking of just then, though 
it happened years ago, when your father was alive, and you were 
a little fellow, is as fresh in my memory as if it were yesterday. 
You had a severe attack of fever at the time,—so severe that 
we had almost given you up. The day it turned, — what an anx- 
ious day that was!—TI came to see you for the third time. 
Your father and I went into the darkened room together, and 
found you alone; the nurse had left the chamber for a moment. 
“Why, Franky,” said your father, “‘ are youallalone?”’ I shall 
never forget the expression of your face as you answered, ‘‘ No, 
father, Jesus is with me.” God often turns the whole course of 


a life on a very small pivot. Those simple, child-like words rang 
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in my ears for days after: they made so sharp a contrast with 
my practical infidelity at the time, that I found no rest till I 
became your fellow-disciple. And it seems to me, that if you 
could only say them at this moment, it would put all this mental 
trouble as far from you as that burning fever is from your veins. 

F. T have travelled a long way from that now. 

Dr. So have we all, have we not? ‘ Except ye be changed, 
and become as little children, ye shall not enter the kingdom ;” 
few men could look into a child’s face, and call that an easy say- 
ing. And you have not gone as far as many have either. I 
have thought of Edward more than once, while you were speaking. 

F. Since you have mentioned it, that is one thing which per- 
plexes me. Heaven knows I have plenty of faults— 

Dr. You have spoken of them very honestly. 

F. But still, I have tried to do right: ever since I can remem- 
ber, it has been my dearest hope that I should be a Christian 
sometime. 

Dr. ‘‘ God chasteneth whom he loveth; ” you must remember 
that. As for this testimony of a good conscience, our Lord 
himself gives it a place. He knew men too well to treat all alike. 
On the young man who had kept the commandments, he looked 
with a love that should have outweighed all his riches; while, for 
publicans and sinners even, his love has a mixture of pity in it 
that humbles them; and his withering sarcasms are for Pharisees 
and hypocrites, and them alone. 

F. It always seems strange to me that both the young ruler 
and Nicodemus should have shrunk from the test of discipleship, 
after all. 

Dr. Yes; and the last we see of the elder brother in the 
parable, he is without the father’s doors, while the prodigal is 
within them. 

F. He deserved it! What would be too great a punishment 
for me, if I could receive Edward so, when he came home? — 
poor fellow! And there is so much excuse for his sin; don’t 
you think so? 

Dr. Excuse for sin is hardly a Bible-phrase. There is hatred 
of it, and punishment for it, and pardon on repentance; but from 
Adam to Judas there is not a breath of palliation. 

F. I beg your pardon, sir: I should have thought you were 
the last person to judge any one harshly. 
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Dr. I am not his judge, my dear boy; I am only his guardian. 
You know my hopes of him: no one is lost who keeps the truth 
as he has. But we are dealing with the elder brother just now, 
are we not? He has not the long way to travel home, nor the 
disasters of the far country to haunt his memory. Still, if he 
comes into the house honorably, I think his first word must be, 
‘Father, forgive me.” He must forget his past services, and 
strive for a larger portion of the Father’s spirit. 

F. Yes; and he might shut himself out of his presence by 
other faults than want of generosity. I should hardly be my 
father’s son, if that were natural to me. 

Dr. But this feeling of sin, now we are speaking of it, seems 
to grow in men as they come nearer to God. Then, as an old 
Catholic saint expresses it, they look upon their own hearts, as 
with the very eyes of God, — those eyes to which the heavens are 
not clean. It is the glorious chief of the apostles who cries out 
for deliverance from the dead body of sin he could see chained to 
him. Some of us cannot. 

F. It seems like Isaac Newton’s confession of his ignorance. 

Dr. So it does; and the secret of success is the same in both. 
If Newton had known as much as some collegians, he would never 
have weighed the stars; if Paul had been as respectable as we 
are, he would never have sung the death-hymn, ‘‘I have finished 
my course, I have kept the faith.” 

F. TI never thought of the matter in that light. Yet I have 
often noticed that the consciences of children are very sensitive ; 
and I remember what you speak of, in the lives of Channing and 
Fenelon, and other good men. 

Dr. We.do not look deep enough. We gather daily a few 
leaves of the deadly Upas, that the winds of temptation have cast 
under our feet, and lay them before God as a sin-offering; for- 
getting that the “‘ corrupt tree”’ which bore the evil fruit is still 
rooted in our hearts. We leave the publican’s prayer for sinners, 
and so forfeit his justification. If we will not be humbled with 
the saints, we cannot be exalted with them. 

F. Do you mean that we look at outward acts of vanity and 
selfishness, &c., without repenting of the inward motives which 
prompted them ? 

Dr. No; Iwas thinking of what lies under both, — an unre- 
conciled heart. Suppose that you and I could wake up to-morrow 
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morning with a new soul in us; a soul really believing that in 
God it lived and moved and had its being, having no will but his, 
no love that could be even named with its love for him, — where, 
at the close of that day, would be the vanity, and selfishness, and 
all the host of sin? And what lower aim is set before us when 
Jesus says, ‘ Follow me” ? 

Every man comes, in his turn, through one path of experience 
or another, into the same crisis of life where you stand. Behind 
him is the past, with its failure and sin; before him lies the 
future, which the present will decide; and within him is that 
sense of loss, or want of something better, or conviction of sin, 
which you feel now. 

F. Something must be wrong where there is as little peace as 
I have; but I do not see clearly what the trouble is. 

Dr. While you were telling your story, it seemed strange to 
me that one who had never read Parker or Emerson, much less 
any of the German spiritualists, should have picked up so many 
crumbs from their table. 

F. I was half afraid of them, to tell the truth. I thought 
“discretion was the better part” for valor, — till valor was armed 
with “the shield of faith” at least. 

Dr. You had better recommend that to the army of I- 
servants. 

F. Eye-servants! My bump of Approbativeness is too small 
for me to train in that company. 

Dr. Oh! I don’t mean St. Paul’s eye-servants, but an honester 
set of men. The ‘“‘ banner over them”’ is not “‘love,’’ like the 
one in Canticles, but ‘‘I.”’ Self-culture, self-help, self-improve- 
ment; unfortunately, they omit the best word with that begin- 
ning, self-renunciation ; it is all I, I, I. Some are led on a 
chase like the child’s after the rainbow, by the vision of an ideal 
self in the future; a model of all proprieties and perfections. 
Others follow Mr. Legality, with a very nice self-made chart, 
containing a list of their faults, and some rules of outward con- 
duct as correctives: they are constantly marshalling hosts of 
valiant resolutions, that always fly before the enemy. Sometimes 
this important J is dissected alive, and then Destructiveness is to 
be carefully starved down, while Veneration is prayed up to the 
proper level, and Benevolence is to grow by alms-giving. And 
so on to the end of the chapter. 
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F, And what is the end of all these experiments ? 

Dr. Why, that seems to vary in different cases. If any 
terrible flood of temptation overtakes these fair-weather houses, 
they cannot stand, and their owners must either share their fate, 
or flee to the mountains. And I never knew this philosophy or 
philosophistry to bear the test of a real, deep sorrow. That 
seems to be a sure remedy ; and it is one which the Great Physi- 
cian often prescribes. In all cases, God loves his children too 
well to allow them peace in this false way. 

F. Reading Paley the other day, I was struck by the remark, 
—I forget the exact words, — ‘“‘ Every man has some favorite 
subject, to which his thoughts naturally turn when they are at 
liberty ; and, with the devout man, that subject is God.” Icould 
not help acknowledging that my thoughts always turned to my- 
self; to the inspection of my own conduct, and its motives. 

Dr. This everlasting self-watching often reminds me of Sane- 
torius and his dietetics. I dare say the poor man thought he was 
doing the-very best thing in the world for his health, when he 
kept weighing himself and his food, and so on, so many times a 
day, for years. 

F. What a life that was! I suppose you would agree with a 
rule I once saw among some directions for behavior at a pic-nic: 
‘1st, Leave yourself at home.”’ 

Dr. Yes; manners, as well as morals, depend in a great mea- 
sure on forgetting one’s self: that is one great charm about chil- 
dren. ‘These man-worshippers are in a worse error than the 
ancients, who believed the earth to be the centre of the universe. 
No man with a conscience could find satisfaction in such a system ; 
the contrast between his ideal life and his real one would dis- 
hearten him; his spiritual career must seem to him what you 
called yours, — ‘‘a series of failures.” 

F. But you would not condemn self-culture ? 

Dr. No, indeed. But I would have the genuine article. As 
old Mother Page used to say, “The best is none too good for 
me.’”’ It is the noble heritage of the Christian that ‘all things 
are his.’ He can hear the Delphic oracle, ‘‘ Know thyself; ” 
but there will be ever sounding above it the divine word, ‘‘ This 
is life eternal, that they may know thee, the only true God, and 
Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent.”’ 

vol. x. 9* 
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F. Well, what are these “ I-servants,” as you call them, —I 
rather like that odd name, — to do? 

Dr. They must become servants of Christ. And the first 
word of his gospel to them, as to every living soul, is, Repent. 
The Holy Spirit will ‘‘ convince them of sin, because they believe 
not”’ on him, if of no other sin. There is their hope as well as 
their duty; their dungeon, like that of Philippi, can be opened 
into a gate of heaven only by St. Peter’s key. 

F. To bring the matter home at once, what am I to do about 
this repentance? It never was natural to me to spend much 
time in regretting the past; I would rather leave it, and go on. 

Dr. With your face in the right direction? But if a man 
repents of any thing, turns from it, — that is the literal meaning 
of the word, — he acknowledges that from which he turns to be 
wrong: does he not? But the Father’s discipline is not the same 
for all: Peter’s bitter weeping must have followed his denial; 
Paul’s mistaken service of God yielded at once to the eager 
inquiry, ‘‘ Lord, what wilt thou have me to do?” 

F, That is my feeling, sir. My eyes are opened: now what 
use shall I make of them ? 

Dr. Look at the large debt you owe to God; think of his love 
for you, and its countless gifts; remember the wonders of his 
providence; and ask yourself what is ‘‘ your reasonable service.” 

F. ‘To present soul and body a living sacrifice to him;” 
but, as I told you before, I have made so many vows and broken 
them, that I have lost all faith in them. 

Dr. Faith in our own vows is nowhere commanded. ‘Have 
faith in God,”’ is the message of Jesus. If you really give yourself 
to your heavenly Father, what will he do for you? We hardly need 
the Bible to tell us. We hardly need that touching question, — 
‘* Tf a child ask bread of any of you that is a father, will he give 
him a stone?” What could he do but meet you at the very point 
where he has been waiting for you? He has made for us the 
sacrifice he only asked of Abraham. By the cross his own word 
is pledged to us, and we must believe. You must believe that 
the heart you give him he takes into his arms; he forgives its 
past sins; he will work in it for the future, ‘to will and to do of 
his good pleasure.” Thus you will be “ justified through faith.” 
You cannot keep the law; only one has ever done that upon 
the earth; but through faith you will be reconciled to God.”’ 
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F. “Through our Lord Jesus Christ,” says the apostle. 
There lies the trouble: I have tried to scale the sheep-fold with- 
out entering the door. 

Dr. ‘No man cometh unto the Father but through me; no 
man can come to me, except the Father which hath sent me draw 
him.” There lies the mystery of the new birth; the secret of a 
life hid with Christ in God. 

F. “ With Christ:” that seems to mean far more than admi- 
ration of his character, or obedience to his precepts; and yet that 
is all I have tried to give him. 

Dr. So it was with me once. Now, I want to feel that the 
Saviour of the world is my Saviour; I must “know that my 
Redeemer liveth” in his church and in his gospel. When I sit 
at his table, I must believe that he is, as he said, in the midst of 
those gathered in his name; when I open my Bible, though Paul 
and Isaiah have passed into the heavens, the Son of God still 
speaks to me. ‘‘ Lo, I am with you always,” said the Saviour. 
Every day and every hour I want his look to rebuke my sins; 
his sympathy whenever I ‘“ come off conqueror” through his help ; 
his tender comforting when my heart is troubled. 

F. And the doubts I spoke of — 

Dr. They belong to the state you leave behind, do they not? 
I would let them stay there. Or, if they trouble you, God will 
help you in his own time and way. Abraham waited for the 
child of promise ; the Gentile woman asked more than once for 
the healing word; yet the faith of both obtained the blessing. 
And if you are the servant of Christ, he will presently call you 
his friend. 

F. You have given me the key of the kingdom. 

Dr. I thank God if he has returned it to you through my 
hands. Let me read to you a few sentences from Thomas a 
Kempis. If we could say of any human book that it was ‘“ next 
to the Bible,” I would say it of the “‘ De Imitatione.” 


** CHRIST, 


‘**T search the personal secrets of every heart. I know thy de- 
sire, and thy groaning is not hid from me. Thou wouldst this 
moment be admitted into the glorious liberty of the children of 
God; but thine hour is not yet come. 
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** DISCIPLE. 
“ Lord, what shall I do? 


** CHRIST. 


“Thou must now put on the new man, with new perceptions, 
will, and desires. While this important change is making, keep 
a strict guard over all thy words and actions; and let the bent of 
thy mind be to please me only, and to desire and seek after no 
good but me. Think not that thou hast found true peace, when 
thou happenest to feel no burthen of sin or sorrow; that all is well 
when thou meetest with no adversary; and that perfection is 
attained when thy life regularly corresponds with thy own incli- 
nations; for by these marks the lover of perfection is not known; 
nor doth perfection itself, and man’s progress towards it, consist 
in such exemptions and enjoyments. 


** DISCIPLE. 
“In what then, O Lord? 


‘“* CHRIST. 


“In offering up himself, with his whole heart, to the will of 
God; never seeking his own will, either in small or great respects, 
either in time or in eternity. The ground of this high attainment 
is an absolute contempt and forgetfulness of self; and, when that 
is established, know that thou wilt enjoy peace in as full abun- 
dance as it can possibly be enjoyed in this state of exile from thy 
native heaven! Wouldst thou enter into the immediate possession 
of that which the saints, after so many tears, and such severe con- 
flicts, scarcely attained? ‘O wait on the Lord; be of good cour- 
age, and he shall strengthen thy heart.’ ‘ Behold, I come quickly, 
and my reward is with me;’ and, till I come, my Spirit will be thy 
comforter in every tribulation.” 

H. 8. T. 


A PRAYER, in an hour of pain, 

Begun in an undertone, 

Then lowered, as it would fain 

Be heard by the heart alone ; — 

The world is wide, — these things are small ; 


They may be nothing, but they are all. 
Miines. 
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EVIL. 


WE were much interested, a few sabbaths since, by a sermon on 
the existence of evil. 

In viewing the glories of the creation, where every thing is so 
surpassingly beautiful that the Author of all perfection pronounced 
it good, we are astonished at the moral deformity which mars this 
glorious work ; and, even now, when the light of divine revelation 
beams full upon us, perfected by the death of his beloved Son, we 
still remain in darkness, a prey to our own evil desires and pas- 
sions. In this intellectual age, when the elements combine to 
execute the will of man; when fire, water, light, are tributary to 
him, how is it that man alone is so ungrateful for these wonder- 
ful gifts? Lord of all this vast heritage, he is ever unmindful 
of the Source from whence these blessings flow; he whose life 
ought to be one continual hymn of thanksgiving and praise. 

Jehovah, before whom past, present, and future, are but as a 
moment of time, must have seen the moral deformity that was 
to sully this bright universe. He has tried to recall us to himself 
by his messengers, the prophets, and still more by his beloved 
Son ; and yet, under this merciful dispensation, how many, profes- 
sing to be followers and disciples of our Saviour, disobey his com- 
mands, and do despite unto the spirit of grace! how many crimes 
have been committed in his name, and in defiance of his precepts ! 

Can all this moral perversity, this wickedness, disturb the 
serenity of the Most High? His state of being must be one of 
unclouded happiness; and yet, according to our ideas, infinite 
love must suffer at the sight of so much misery and woe. 

‘There is none good; no, not one;” none but our Saviour ; 
and he was divinely inspired, and supported by divine strength. 
And yet the plan of supreme wisdom must be perfect in all its 
parts. 

Frail, short-sighted beings as we are, we cannot understand 
the divine will. To us it is inscrutable; we must believe and 
adore, saying with the disciple of Jesus, “Lord, I believe; help 
thou mine unbelief! ”’ L. 
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THE WAY OF SALVATION. 


[Although this paper has been in print before, we presume few, if any, of 
our readers have seen it. It seems so practical and satisfactory a guide to 
sincere seekers after the Christian life and Christian peace, that we are 
glad to extend its circulation.—Eb.] 


My Dear Frienp, — Have you ever reflected upon the divine 
declaration, ‘‘ Except a man be born again, he cannot see the 
kingdom of God’’ ? 

These are the words of the Son of God; they are therefore 
true, and I think you will allow them to be important. They 
were addressed to a candid and a cultivated mind, — and such, I 
trust, is yours, — to one who sought Christ with courteous respect, 
and a prompt acknowledgment of his divine credentials. Have 
you ever considered their meaning? Have you weighed their 
importance? Have you, in fine, made up your mind what influ- 
ence they ought to have on you? And have you concluded to 
allow them to have that influence ? 

You have often read our Saviour’s question, ‘‘ What shall it 
profit a man if he gain the whole world, and lose his own soul ?”” 
and you have felt that this is no mere figure of speech ; but that 
the loss of your soul is possible, and very much to be dreaded. 

Without being able to tell all that may be meant by hell and 
hell-torments, you have felt that the pangs of a reproving con- 
science, exclusion from the friendship of God and the good, and a 
dwelling with the selfish and vile, if made perpetual, would be a 
condition utterly dreadful, and one to be shunned with the utmost 
pains-taking. 

As the Creator made the plants to need air, water, and the 
sun, so has he made the human soul to need the light, and warmth, 
and fertilizing influence of his own love. And when the Holy 
Ghost says, ‘‘If any man love not the Lord Jesus Christ, let him 
be accursed,’’ he not only states that man’s desert, but also his 
inevitable and necessary doom; for not to love the Lord Jesus 
is to miss of heaven, since heaven consists in this very thing. 
Christ so declares it in his memorable prayer: “This is life 
eternal (salvation, heaven), to know thee, the only true God, 
and Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent:”’ that is, to know God as 
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bosom friends know each other; a knowledge which only the most 
reverent, tender, ardent love can inspire. God has made such 
knowledge the heaven of the obedient soul; nor need we wait till 
death to enter into it. 

But, alas! interesting as all this is to me, to you it seems 
dreamy and vague. Be not astonished or discouraged that it is 
so; ‘‘for the natural man,” — man as he came into the world, 
— man who has not been born again, — “ receiveth not the things 
of the Spirit of God; for they are foolishness to him.” The 
knowledge of God is a spiritual knowledge; a knowledge which 
man does not possess by nature, and cannot ripen and mature by 
his own exertions. Pray for it; and pray with all your soul. 
‘‘ Ask, and ye shall receive.”” One of the most difficult things 
in the world is to convince an unconverted man that God has 
blessings to give, of which he knows absolutely nothing. ‘ Nei- 
ther can he know them,”’ it is added, ‘‘ because they are spiritually 
discerned.” In other words, they neither are nor can be seen in 
their beauty and excellence, till, by the new creation, the Holy 
Spirit imparts a more than human discernment. When once you 
are converted, all this will be plain and interesting to you, as it 
is to the thousands and tens of thousands who before you have 
entered into the kingdom of God. 

You have often wished you knew the happiness of the true 
Christian. Well, you may know it; but you must do more than 
wish. You must ‘repent and be converted, that your sins may 
be blotted out.” This is the way, and the only way, to Christian 
happiness. : 

You will tell me, in reply, ‘1 am not particularly conscious of 
being a sinner. I know that I am not perfect; I am aware that 
I have sinned against God and my fellow-men. But my feeling 
is, that in this respect I am much like others; perhaps not better 
or worse. And, while I feel thus, I cannot see how I am to become 
very sorrowful, or deeply penitent.” 

And do you not perceive why it is that you have no deeper 
impression of being wicked ? 

It is because you are ever comparing yourself with your fellow- 
men, who are also sinners. You do this unconsciously. 

Begin now to compare your life with the life of Christ, — with 
the sayings and with the doings of Christ. When the question is 
asked, ‘‘ Are you sensible that you are a great sinner?” the first 
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thought, and the only thought with many persons, is of such sing 
as are openly disapproved by all decent people; and the ready 
answer of the moral man is, “‘ No, I am not conscious of being a 
great sinner. I do not lie, nor swear, nor steal. I injure neither 
the life, property, nor happiness of others. I often minister to 
their relief.” This you think to be doing very well. But what 
says the law of God? ‘Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with 
all thy heart, and soul, and mind, and strength; and thy neigh- 
bor as thyself.” This is God’s law; of which Jesus says, “ Till 
heaven and earth pass, one jot or one tittle shall in no wise pass 
from the law till all be fulfilled.” 

That we might have every advantage to favor and promote 
obedience, God in Christ came down to earth to re-assert his 
law, and show in his own living example the obedience he re- 
quires. 

Study this great exemplar. Consider the commencement of 
his first Sermon: ‘‘ Blessed are the poor in spirit.” If you turn 
to the eighth chapter of Matthew, you will find Jesus, in the 
reception of the leper, in his kindness to the centurion’s servant, 
to the possessed with devils, to the sick, to the multitudes, illus- 
trating the very spirit which he commends. 

Now apply the lesson to yourself. Are you poor in spirit? 
No,” you are constrained to answer, ‘‘ I must confess that I am 
rather proud than poor in spirit.”’ 

But ought you not to be like Christ? And is that a small sin 
which makes you wholly unlike Christ, and which will for ever 
forbid you to resemble him ? 

Jesus went on to say, ‘‘ Blessed are they that mourn.” He 
himself had compassion on the multitudes who were in the wil- 
derness, without food. He mourned over the oppressions of the 
Scribes and Pharisees, who bound heavy burdens, and laid them 
upon men’s shoulders, shutting up the kingdom of God to those 
whom they ought to have been helping thither. Jesus mourned 
over the diseases of body and mind with which the people were 
afflicted, and especially over that persistence in sin, against which 
the wrath of God was emphatically denounced. Jesus had com- 
passion on the widow of Nain; he wept with Mary and Martha; 
he wept over Jerusalem; he mourned the present and prospec- 
tive miseries of dying men, impenitent men, hastening to the bar 
of God. 
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Do you thus mourn ? 

‘‘T pity the unforiunate,”’ you reply; ‘I deplore the desperate 
sin which everywhere is visible. I cannot honestly pretend to 
any such universal philanthropy as that of Christ. Nor is my 
mourning of a kind to lead me to interfere with the religious inte- 
rests of others.” 

But to lack the mournful and compassionate spirit is to lack 
the very essence of resemblance to God; ‘‘ for God so loved the 
world, that he gave his only-begotten Son” for the salvation of 
their souls. Christ so loved the world that ‘“‘he died to save 
sinners,’’ — yes, so great was his compassion that ‘‘ while we were 
enemies he died for us.’’ In this, as in all things else, ‘‘ Christ 
is the brightness of his Father’s glory, and the express image of 
his person.” Are you not greatly unlike Christ ? 

Jesus continues: ‘‘ Blessed are the meek.” You know how 
he illustrated this precept: ‘‘ when he was reviled, he reviled not 
again; when he suffered, he threatened not.” Under the inflic- 
tion of so many and so varied injuries, ‘‘he did not strive, nor 
cry, nor lift up nor cause his voice to be heard in the streets.” 
Meekly did he endure ‘‘ the contradiction of sinners against him- 
self;’’ meekly did he receive discourtesy and disrespect, mock- 
ings, buffetings, scourgings, crucifixion, and death. 

Do you endure meekly encroachments upon your rights ? 

‘¢ Blessed,” says Christ, ‘‘ are they which do hunger and thirst 
after righteousness ; ”” that is, conformity to the willof God. We 
see his conformity to that will; for he says, ‘‘ Lo, I come to do 
thy will, O God!” again, ‘It is my meat to do the will of Him 
that sent me, and to finish his work ;”’ and yet again, “‘ Not my 
will, but thine, be done.”’ 

Do you thus long to do the will of God? Does “ your heart 
pant, and your soul break for the longing that it hath unto God 
at all times?’”’? Have you ‘esteemed the words of his mouth 
more than your necessary food”? If not, you are unlike Christ. 

‘* Blessed are the merciful.” Jesus was merciful. He forgave 
his enemies, —his murderers. Are you ready to show mercy, 
or are you rather, ‘‘ soon angry”? 

‘« Blessed,”’ says Jesus, “ are the pure in heart.”” He means 
not merely to condemn the grosser lusts, but also every inordi- 
nate desire. To love any of the things that are in the world, 
beyond their just title to our love, defiles the spirit and blunts the 
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spiritual sense; for the spirit of the world is, in every form, 
adverse to holiness. ‘The pure heart, like the unruffled, trans- 
parent lake, returns a just and true image of every object which 
comes upon its field of vision. It neither over-estimates nor 
undervalues. ‘‘ Love not the world,” says Christ, ‘neither the 
things that are in the world. If any man love the world, the 
love of the Father is not in him.” Do you measure all things 
by their relation to God? Do you value them according to his 
estimation? By this test you may determine whether you are 
‘‘ pure in heart.” 

‘‘ Blessed are the peace-makers.”’ Jesus was ever engaged to 
soothe the irritations and assuage the angry passions of men. 
He rebuked an angry spirit in some of his chosen disciples, by 
the answer, ‘‘Ye know not what manner of spirit ye are of.” 
It is not enough that you are not quarrelsome : are you a peace- 
maker ? 

‘* Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness’ 
sake.’’ The devotion of Christ to his grand business, — ‘to do 


the will of God, and to finish his work,’”’ — was such as to elicit 
a life-long persecution. And he says, ‘‘If they have persecuted 
me, they will also persecute you.” ‘If ye were of the world, 


the world would love his own; but because ye are not of the 
world, therefore the world hateth you.” 

Is your devotion to the will of God, and the work of God, of a 
cast so unmistakable and so decisive as to attract the hatred and 
persecution of the enemies of God? If not, then are you unlike 
Christ. 

But your sinfulness and wickedness is not yet wholly brought 
out to view. You have long been familiar with this exhortation 
in the word of God, ‘‘ Be ye holy, for I am holy.” You are 
not holy; you are not even endeavoring to become holy ; at least, 
not with any becoming earnestness. While the great Jehovah 
sets the highest possible estimation upon holiness, you treat it 
with contemptuous neglect, to say the least. 

Nor is that all. You treat with similar neglect the most 
moving entreaties to have a care for your own safety and happi- 
ness. Have you not long wearied of the insufficiency and empti- 
ness of all earthly pleasures? And while you have been brooding 
over your own miseries, has not the voice of Jesus sounded in 
your ear, ‘‘ Come unto me, all ye that labor, and are heavy laden, 
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and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn 
of me, for I am meek and lowly in heart, and ye shall find rest 
unto your souls ; for my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.” 
Have you not heard all this, and disregarded it? And can you 
not perceive, and do you not feel, that to have disregarded such 
an invitation is a great sin, —even though no man could convict 
you of having broken one of the commandments? And do you 
not perceive that to have refused this invitation is an aggravated 
offence in one who has known the Scriptures from youth up? — 
known, too, that they were able to make you wise unto salvation ? 
Is it not in effect to have despised the precious gospel of the 
blessed God? You have, in effect, rejected the sacrifice of Christ 
ag a thing unnecessary; or, at least, of no account to you. 

Do not think to excuse yourself by pleading that no contemp- 
tuous neglect was intended. Would such a plea be accepted, were 
you to treat the claims and rights of a fellow-citizen with a similar 
disregard? This is a matter in respect of which you cannot be 
neutral. God’s claims you do either allow or disallow. If you 
have not treated him with reverence, you have treated him with 
contempt. 

Meditate, I pray you, upon these facts, until the Spirit of God 
shall have revived your lost sensibility; until you shall have 
recovered the tender conscience of youth; until you have at least 
begun to feel that you have sinned. 

Methinks I hear you say, ‘ Of this I am already convinced.” 

Come then, “‘ repent, and believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
thou shalt be saved.” 

Do you say, “‘ I wish to repent, but fear that I am not so deeply 
penitent and sorrowful as I ought to be” ? 

I reply, your sorrow and penitence will not be likely to increase, 
while you hold back, and wait for emotion. Suppose a beggar 
should come to you for aid. You hear his tale of sorrow, and 
are moved by it; but, after considering the circumstances of the 
case, conclude to do nothing. On the morrow we will suppose 
he comes again. You hear a repetition_of his story, but with less 
interest. He comes again, and again, and again. Finally, your 
sensibility is completely blunted; the details of his story become 
wearisome; they move you only to impatience; you become 
incredulous of their reality ; they cease to get your ear. 

Now, let a neighbor discover that this man is no common beg- 
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gar; that he has told you even less than the sad truth ; that his 
is indeed a case which demands your sympathy and aid. But 
how shall that conviction reach your mind? Will you fold your 
arms, and tarry for it. 

No; if you really prefer truth and duty to self-complacency 
and indolence, you will seek out the poor man’s dwelling. You 
will look with your own eyes upon the sick wife, upon the freezing 
and famished children. You will with your own hands bring food 
and medicine. You will give from your own purse, and, if need 
be, take pains to enlist the sympathies and secure the benefac- 
tions of others; and so shall your heart of stone become flesh, 
and your lost sensibility be recovered. 

It was after this manner that your susceptibility to the claims 
of God was frittered away. You have listened to the messages 
of God as though they were idle tales. You have treated God 
himself as though he either did not exist, or had no real connec- 
tion with yourself. 

Is it not quite clear to you that your susceptibility ought to be 
recovered? Is it not equally clear to you, in what way alone 
this can be done ? 

‘God now commandeth all men, everywhere, TO REPEN'.” 
Of course, immediate repentance can embrace only the sins of 
which you are now conscious. 

You are conscious of self-will, — that is, of a will which turns 
ever to your own preferences, —a will to have your own way, 
rather than God’s way. If you submit that will to the will of 
God; if you repent of and forsake the sins of which you are con- 
scious, trusting alone in the Lord Jesus Christ for forgiveness 
and salvation, you will receive the Holy Ghost to dwell with you 
and guide you; for Jesus himself makes the promise, “If I go, 
I will send him unto you.”’ And when he is come, he will help 
you to a deeper sense of your sinfulness. ‘‘ For,” says Jesus, 
‘when he is come, he will reprove the world of sin.” Mark, he 
does not say of the sin of lying, swearing, or stealing, but “of 
sin because they believe not on me.’ And “he shall guide you 
into all truth; ” that is, he will restore your lost sensibility, and 
teach you to feel rightly as well as to think rightly. But, to 
secure this result, he insists upon your earnest co-operation. 
And this is not a merely arbitrary demand made to show his 
power, but it is a demand made necessary by the very nature of 
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the case. You know that he who would have the experience of 
vigorous health must eat the food, and use the exercise, which 
conspire to produce that health. So must you begin to feed on 
Christ, and to act for Christ ; for these are the food and exercise 
which alone can sustain and nourish a living soul. To feed on 
Christ is to make him your constant study. ‘I say unto you, 
except ye eat the flesh of the Son of man, and drink his blood, 
ye have no life in you. He that eateth me, even he shall live by 
me.’ You perceive that in this he requires you to study him 
with your heart as well as with your head: in other words, he 
demands that loving study and that studious love, of which we 
say that it devours every feature, and every characteristic in the 
beloved object. Consider the devotion of the ardent friend. 
Consider the pupil of Raphael, studying every line and touch of 
his master’s hand: mark his unwearied pains-taking to secure in 
himself entire conformity to his revered model. 

Begin to act for Christ, and you will unquestionably become 
sensible of a sinful reluctance to do your whole duty ; — but what 
then? Would you refuse to take physical exercise until you 
should have already acquired the bodily strength which is to be 
the fruit of the exercise ? 

Begin to imitate Christ, and, like the incipient artist, you will 
begin to discover your immeasurable inferiority to the great Mas- 
ter. But let not this discovery discourage you. Be not like the 
foolish bird, who hides his head from his pursuer, and vainly 
dreams of safety. There was no safety in your former ignorance. 
You were even then weighed in the balance, and found wanting. 
You were even then condemned, and the wrath of God was im- 
pending over you (read it for yourself in John iii. 18 and 36), 
because you had not believed, with your heart, in Christ. 

If now you really and earnestly desire the forgiveness and love 
of God, they are freely offered to you. He says to you, “ Ask, 
and ye shall receive; seek, and ye shall find; knock, and it shall 
be opened to you.” ‘‘ Whosoever cometh unto me, I will in no 
wise cast out.’’ 

When the Prodigal Son, of whom we read in the Bible, became 
unhappy, as you now are, — when he became sensible of his past 
misconduct, and sorry for it, — when he really desired his father’s 
forgiveness and love, he arose, and went to his father, and said, 
‘‘ Father, I have sinned against heaven and in thy sight, and am 
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no more worthy to be called thy son; make me as one of thine 
hired servants.” 

You are ready to say in reply, ‘‘ Were my duty as simple and 
obvious as his, I should have done it long ago; but becoming a 
Christian is a mysterious thing. It is a thing which I had fan- 
cied one might do at any time, when once he had resolved upon 
it; but I find it far otherwise. I find I cannot put off the old 
man, and put on the new man, as one would change his garments. 
Ihave many doubts about my thoughts of God. I have more 
and more serious doubts about my feelings toward him. I have 
a cold belief in his existence; I have never doubted it. I know 
in general that he is good and benevolent to men. But I have 
very little sense of his separating me from among the mass, or 
that he cares much for me or my happiness. If I try to pray, I 
don’t feel very sure that he hears me, or that he will do any thing 
for me. And sometimes I doubt whether there is any thing at 
all in religion.” 

I can easily believe you. I fully comprehend the difficulty 
you mention. If you consider the nature of this difficulty, and 
how it was brought about, you will feel that for this very diffi- 
culty you are to be blamed. Not only in religion, but in other 
things, you are well aware it is possible to become thus insensible, 
simply by treating things that are, as though they were not. 
The thief comes to doubt of honesty; the rude person, of polite- 
ness; the selfish person, of benevolence. Sinners of every kind 
blunt the sense against which they sin. 

Thus you have long treated God as though he were not. His 
specific tenders of kindness to yourself, — his offers to hear and 
answer your prayers, and to accept your thanks and praise, — his 
offers to guide and aid you in all your affairs, —all these, and 
much more, you have disregarded, and treated as though they 
had never been made. Is it any wonder, then, that they now 
seem not to be real? Have you not made them to be unreal? 
Have you not made God himself to seem unreal ? 

You admit all this; but it is important that you should see 
and feel your guilt in so doing. It is important that your every 
unsuccessful endeavor should remind you of God’s declaration, 
O sinner! thou hast destroyed thyself.” You must deeply feel 
that you, and you alone, are to blame. You must confess with 
deep sorrow and true penitence this very insensibility and incre- 
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dulity. And the harder you find the work of reformation, the 
more diligently must you apply yourself to it, urged on by the 
consideration that the greatness of the difficulty proves how low 
you had sunk in this great wickedness. 

Be not so foolish or so superficial as to congratulate yourself 
that you have fallen into none of those grosser sins which decent 
people despise. There is nothing particularly commendable, 
surely, in refraining from sins which would draw after them both 
our neighbors’ contempt and our own. Praise God, you ought, 
that he, far more than your neighbors’ opinion or your own, has 
restrained you from such sins. He has thus restrained you, a 
thousand times, by influences unrecognized by you, but none the 
less real. 

You profess a wish now to become the servant and friend of 
God. After what has been said, you will not think it strange 
that there is something to be believed, as well as something to 
be done. You will not think it a matter of indifference what 
we believe ; for yOu have seen it to be of the utmost consequence 
that we believe the truth. You are yourself a living witness to 
the ill effects of not believing the truth. 

The truth about Christ is fundamental to the matter of salva- 
tion. Every thing turns on that. And you will make no pro- 
gress till you receive it. He himself tried the Jews and their 
prospects with this very question, ‘‘ What think ye of Christ?” 
He pressed them on the very point they were most reluctant to 
receive: ‘‘ Whose son is he?” And again, — “If David called 
him Lord, how is he his son?”’ 

Let them pretend what they would, Christ declared that they 
were not the children of God, and could not be the children of 
God, because they rejected the truth about himself. No more 
can you become a child of God, if you receive not the truth about 
Christ. The gospel runs thus: ‘ Believe in the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and thou shalt be saved.”’ 

But what is it to believe in Christ ? 

1. Believe that Jesus Christ is come to save that which was 
lost ; that he is come to save sinners; and that he lived and 
died fo save you. 

2. Believe that there is no other name under heaven, given 
among men, whereby you can be saved. 


* 





116 THE WAY OF SALVATION. 


8. Believe that Jesus Christ is able to save you. 

4. Believe that Jesus Christ is the chief among ten thousand, 
and altogether lovely. 

5. Believe that Jesus Christ is one with God; “ for God was 
in Christ,” and as such must be loved by you with all your heart, 
soul, mind, and strength. 

All this is intended when it is said, “‘ Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.” 

When you are invited to become a Christian, you are apt to 
lose sight of this belief in the Lord Jesus Christ. You very 
naturally and very truly think that you have a great deal fo do. 
And so indeed you have. So has every transgressor of any law 
or laws. Reformation in any important particular is a great 
thing; there is much to be done, and the earnest penitent is to 
be encouraged. But take care! Do not fly to the mistaken 
notion that you are going to earn forgiveness and salvation. 
Does the thief earn forgiveness for the theft of yesterday, by rob- 
bing no one to-day ? 

Does the sorrow of the murderer make amends for the life he 
has taken? No more can you earn salvation. There are con- 
ditions with which it becomes you to comply. There are indis- 
pensable conditions, not to comply with which is to exclude your 
soul from heaven. But compliance merits nothing. Do you 
acquire any merit by accepting an invaluable gift on the terms 
and conditions of the giver ? 

There is much to be done by you for the salvation of your 
soul; but you merit nothing by the doing of it. The very gist 
of salvation consists in being in a right state of heart towards 
God; and a prominent and important part of that right state 
of heart consists in the utter abandonment of all pretension to 
merit. 

Remember you can never earn salvation by any good works ; . 
“for by grace are ye saved, through faith” (i.e. by the unde- 
served favor of God), “‘ and that”’ (the faith) “‘ not of yourselves ”” 
(for even the faith is not of your own producing): “it is the gift 
of God.” 

Need I remind you, that, notwithstanding all this, you are not 
to fold your hands in indolence or in despondency, and refuse or 
neglect to ask this gift? To ask is yours. And you are to ask 
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very earnestly. Strive, “strive to enter in at the strait gate; 
for many, I say unto you, shall seek to enter in, and shall not be 
able.” 

Do not murmur at this; for remember it is not God, but your- 
self, who has made the way to heaven difficult. From your youth 
up has the good Spirit of God followed you, begging you not to 
create and multiply the obstacles which have at length become to 
you almost insurmountable. ‘‘ All day long have I stretched 
forth my hands unto a disobedient and gainsaying people.” You, 
in common with others, have ¢rifled with the salvation of your 
soul. With what easy indifference have you received that per- 
suasive appeal, ‘‘ Wherefore do ye spend money for that which is 
not bread, and your labor for that which satisfieth not?’ You 
have so long disallowed, that you no longer feel the force of our 
Saviour’s solemn challenge, ‘‘ What shall it profit a man if he 
gain the whole world, and lose his own soul? or what shall a man 
give in exchange for his soul?’ You have refused to believe 
that you were bartering away your soul for things without value. 
You have refused to believe, or, at all events, to think of the fact, 
that the day is coming, in which ‘‘ men will call upon the moun- 
tains and rocks, Fall on us, and hide us from the face of Him that 
sitteth on the throne, and from the wrath of the Lamb.” -You 
have been listening unconsciously, but fatally, for your peace, to 
the lies of that same deceiver who encouraged our first parents 
to sin, saying, ‘‘ Ye shall not surely die.”’ But it is a great sin 
to listen at all to such suggestions (as that it is safe to live in sin), 
come they whence they may, — from the devil, or from a wicked 
heart; and that, because they directly contradict the explicit 
assertions of our Maker. Would you esteem it a small offence 
against yourself, that one under the deepest obligation to you 
should, by every act in life, testify a complete unbelief in your 
word ? 

Perhaps you are now prepared to say, ‘‘ I do truly repent of my 
past life, though sensible that my emotion is slight in comparison 
of what it ought to be. I perceive it to be my first duty to love 
the Lord my God with all my heart, soul, mind, and strength. 
I wish so to love him. I wish to accept and to embrace the Lord 
Jesus Christ as my only Saviour; but I cannot do this by a mere 
act of the will. I find, upon reflection, that my affections have 
long been concentrated upon objects having no connection with 
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the love of God; and I find that I cannot, by wishing it, transfer 
these affections to God.”’ 

There is both truth and reason in your remark ; more, indeed, 
of the latter than you have probably considered. These many 
years you have been directing your thoughts and sentiments 
towards your cherished objects. You have learned, by long 
experience, to know and love each peculiarity in what you have 
counted their excellence. You are bound to them by a minute 
regard for each such peculiarity. You have woven strong bands 
of inveterate habits of affection. 

On the other hand, you have, for the same length of time, 
regarded religion with prejudice. However much you may have 
approved it in the abstract, you have certainly esteemed it a thing 
to be dreaded and avoided for yourself. The idea of being on 
probation ; that something must be done to save your soul; that 
God must be conciliated; that you must pass from this life into 
another; that you must meet the judgment, —all of these were 
dreadful. You have formed the habit of dreading each and 
all of them, and thence of dreading and shrinking from God him- 
self. And now, when your deliberate judgment assures you of 
the error and wickedness of such regard, you cannot immediately, 
—and more, you cannot at all, — without help from God himself, 
overcome the dire effects of your own course of life. 

Suppose God should leave you to a perpetuity of these alienated 
sentiments. Could he be blamed for so doing? Are they not 
wholly of your own procuring. and in defiance of all his unavearied 
pains to attract you to himself? Suppose that, without inflicting 
any more direct punishment, God should leave you to provide for 
your own happiness, for all the endless ages of eternity. You 
have refused to attach yourself to him; you have formed counter 
attachments; you have consolidated these into inexorable habits, 
whose bands you cannot sunder; you have lost your confidence 
in the excellence or loveliness of your own objects, but have 
acquired no real love for God and his objects; and you have the 
provision for your own happiness, for all eternity, on your hands. 
Are you equal to the undertaking? Do your spirits never sink 
for the want of a competent provision of happiness for one short 
week ? Have you never wearied of the best of all that you have 
been able to provide for yourself? And do you think you can 
stave off depression and misery for all eternity? When father, 
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mother, brothers, sisters, and friends have dropped from you, one 
after another, and gone to their long account, will you be able to 
navigate the boundless sea of interminable existence alone ? 

But a change may be wrought in your affections, though you 
are unable to achieve it of yourself. God offers to work this 
change; not, however, without your cordial, your very earnest 
co-operation. 

There is much to be done in seeking conversion. You need to 
be turned from your erroneous opinions. You will need to dis- 
trust every religious opinion which you have not derived from the 
Bible. You will need to study the Bible with great industry and 
unwearied pains, to correct your errors and to find out truth. 
You will need to combat such of your emotions, preferences, and 
desires, as God condemns. It will be your duty to engage at 
once in occupations deeply distasteful to your pride. It will be 
indispensably necessary that you call earnestly upon God for help. 
This is his own appointment: ‘ Pray without ceasing.” You 
will scarcely deny that it is right and reasonable that he should 
demand this; and he does demand it. ‘‘ Jesus spake a parable 
that men ought always to pray, and not to faint.” 

You will say to me in reply, that you fully admit the obliga- 
tion to pray, but that, much of the time, prayer does not seem to 
you real; that you cannot make it seem real; and that, in conse- 
quence, you cannot feel that your prayer will avail. Much the 
same, you will say, is your experience in reading the Bible: it 
seems to you a sealed book. Its exhibitions of God, as seen in 
Christ® do not touch your heart. Your understanding is not at 
fault; you plainly perceive him to be irreproachably excellent; 
but your heart does not melt toward him. In like manner, every 
form of effort to serve him; any thing like an endeavor to save 
the souls of others ; any thing to be done with the expectation and 
wish to please him, seems to you appropriate enough for a Chris- 
tian, but wholly unnatural, unpromising, and all but impossible, 
to yourself. You cannot remember a single day, in all your life, 
which you ever devoted to the endeavor to please God; and so 
you are almost in despair of ever coming to think rightly, to feel 
rightly, and to act rightly, towards God. 

You do not perhaps exaggerate the difficulty. It is indeed 
very great. God himself so states it: ‘Can the Ethiopian 
change his skin, or the leopard his spots? then may ye also do 
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good that are accustomed to do evil.” But though reformation 
is so difficult, it is not (with the assistance which God offers you) 
impossible. When he demands, ‘“ My son, give me thine heart,” 
he, at the same time, by the influences of his Holy Spirit, makes 
his own excellencies perceptible, and affecting to your heart. 
When he commands you to pray, he offers also the assurance that 
you shall be heard, and the sweet consciousness that you are 
heard, and heard with favor. When Jesus bade the man with 
the withered arm stretch forth that arm, it was with the kind 
purpose of communicating the requisite strength upon the instant 
that he should endeavor to obey. And so God’s benevolence 
forestalls your every movement. Simple obedience belongs to 
you. ‘Towards that you should do your utmost. It will do you 
no disservice to be conscious of your own impotence, if you are 
but thankful and prompt to cast yourself upon the help of God. 

I have already stated that the truth about Jesus Christ is fun- 
damental to salvation. God, as known to us before the coming 
of Christ, was awful. We might reverence, but should hardly 
dare to /ove him. Who that was conscious of his sins could be 
attracted towards one so powerful, holy, and “just to mark ini- 
quity’”’? But he clothed himself with flesh. He assumed a 
nature like our own. Behold the Lamb of God; the Friend of 
sinners. Follow him in his walks of usefulness. Admire his 
poverty of spirit, his patience, meekness, gentleness, purity, dig- 
nity, energy, efficiency, and universal benevolence. Consider 
his tender, tearful, compassionate, sympathizing spirit. 

If you persist in the endeavor to do this, God will help you to 
feel his loveliness. The leper asked the removal of a bodily 
malady. His sincere request was instantly granted. How much 
more will he remove your leprosy of sin, when once you give 
evidence of a similar sincerity in seeking it! He expects of you 
a reasonable earnestness; an importunity bearing some suitable 
relation to the value of the salvation which you profess to seek. 
In the person of Christ, he has not let down his immutable 
holiness, but simply invested it in a human nature, with the 
benevolent design to reach your heart. In granting the aid of 
his Holy Spirit, he does not diminish your obligation to do your 
whole duty, but gives the highest assurance that he will favor 
your endeavor to do it. 

My dear friend, salvation is of the very first importance to 
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you. Nothing else is, or can be, so important. There is no gain 
to be named as an equivalent for the loss of the soul. To lose 
the soul, — what is it but to lose all happiness, — to lose the very 
power of being happy? Lose your soul, and you lose all. Lose 
your soul, and you lose your own respect; ay, and you win 
your own everlasting contempt. Death will dissolve all illusions. 
The senses which now plead so loudly for indulgence, which now 
promise so persuasively a revenue of happiness, will be palsied 
by the cold hand of death. Consider, this very night thy soul 
may be required of thee. And what can the senses do for thee 
then ? 

But the friendship of Christ will carry you to heaven without 
dying. Will you not then seek the friendship of Christ? And 
will you not seek it very earnestly ? 

If you are to become a Christian, you will need a great many 
times to remind yourself that you are to be completely in earnest, 
and unwearied; yes, and unweariable in perseverance. 

God may sometimes turn the hearts of men, as he turned the 
heart of Saul, with little, or comparatively little, exertion on his 
own part; but such are exceptive cases, and by no means the 
rule. The rule is, ‘‘ Through much tribulation we are to enter 
the kingdom of God ;”’ and the strife commences at the very outset. 
The unconverted person is in the net of Satan, that great deceiver 
of our souls, who gilds his baits, and invests every object of sense 
with a false and delusive beauty. He is crafty and powerful, and 
will not let a single soul escape whom he can, by any possibility, 
retain. He promised all the kingdoms of the world to Christ: 
he offers similar inducements to you to wear his yoke. To you, 
it may be, the mere existence of the devil seems fabulous. But 
can. you think that the great and good God would trifle with us 
on a subject so momentous as the salvation of our souls? He 
assures us over and over again, that Satan watches for our souls. 
Satan is the father of lies,.and it suits his purposes to foster 
doubts of his existence. Certainly you should derive, from his 
presumption in assailing the Son of God himself, some alarming 
conceptions of his power and of his malice. 

In seeking salvation, you will meet with many and serious 
obstacles. ‘To be forewarned of this is to be forearmed. Among 
the chief of these will be a constant sense of inability to get hold 
of that which you are seeking. You will very likely be tempted 
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again and again to give over the pursuit, verily persuaded in your 
own mind that no one ever had so little facility in grasping this 
subtle object. Let it encourage you to remember that such is 
not the case; that your experience is but the experience of all 
who have gone before you. The difficulty you encounter is inhe- 
rent in the very nature of the change you seek. You seek a 
moral renovation, —a new creation, — and because you cannot 
trace the process, while the Creator is carrying it on, you despair 
of progress. Do you thus despair of natural products, because 
you cannot see them grow? As you are required to cast in the 
seed, and cultivate the earth, so are you required to deal with 
your own soul; and in each case to look to God for a favorable 
result in his time, which is not always the moment which man 
would select. I beg you to remember, that, while your depend- 
ence upon God is complete, that fact leaves no place for indolence : 
it does not in the least abate the necessity for your exertion, 
Here you may discern the very state of mind, into which God, 
by conversion, brings man. It is a state of entire willingness, of 
very earnest endeavor, to do all that God requires of you, simply 
because it is right that you should do it. It is a state in which 
you will feel that your obedience is very imperfect; also, that 
were your obedience to become quite perfect, even that would lay 
the great Jehovah under no obligation to give you a new heart, 
or to take you into his favor. 

Your pride may very likely revolt at this statement; and 
that, because you have no proper appreciation of your own wicked- 
ness and ill desert. You can readily condemn the thief, the 
murderer, the liar, the profane ; but your standard is so low, your 
rule of judgment not only now is, but has ever been, so very dif- 
ferent from God’s rule of judgment, that you find it very difficult 
to realize his estimate of yourself. Should the unfruitful olive- 
tree, on which the husbandman had bestowed abundant labor, 
claim for itself merit, because it had borne no thorns or thistles ? 
And yet, something very like this you do. You have never 
borne the fruit which the great Husbandman demands of you. 
You must come, therefore, soliciting his mercy and favor, with 
the full admission that you deserve neither. You must come 
especially with the most intense wish to see Jesus, — for you 
have, in fact, never yet seen him, — you must come, I say, with 
your whole soul set upon the discovery of that excellence of God 
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in Christ which breaks upon the converted man with all the efful- 
gence of heaven. No language can do justice to this. No heart 
but a new heart can embrace it. It is not on this account unreal. 
' The savage doubts the reality of a communication by writing; he 
cannot comprehend, or even conceive, a written language. But 
what then? Millions of us know it to be real and satisfactory. 

So the knowledge of God in Christ is real, substantial, and 
intensely interesting too, as millions can testify. 

Let me, then, persuade you to do your utmost to obtain just 
views of Christ. Possibly this entreaty may seem strange to you. 
“What!’’ you are ready to exclaim, “must one get up such 
an excitement about this matter? I thought no more was needed 
than to be candid, and to use one’s eyes and ears and under- 
standing. But you have a great deal to say about efforts, ear- 
nestness, and extraordinary endeavors; and all this, too, when 
the object is simply to obtain more just conceptions of Christ.” 

To this I reply, that it would seem to be the policy of the 
great deceiver in the first place, if possible, to make men disbe- 
lieve, or doubt if there be any regeneration. If this be not pos- 
sible, he would next persuade men that what the saints call 
regeneration is, in fact, progress in knowledge; that men add 
to their knowledge in spiritual things, precisely as they did to 
the knowledge of other things; that spiritual and divine illumi- 
nation is mere cant; and that those who would preserve a repu- 
tation for common sense and a sound mind should beware of 
pretending to, or of seeking for, such illumination. 

But what saith the Lord? He says that even in common 
matters ‘‘it is not in man that walketh to direct his steps.” And 
again, ‘‘ Man’s heart deviseth his way, but the Lord directeth his 
steps.” And yet again, ‘‘If any man lack wisdom, let him ask 
of God, who giveth to all men liberally, and upbraideth not, and 
it shall be given him.” 

The Bible is full of such declarations. It affirms and re-affirms 
the need of divine illumination. In the parable of the sower, the 
Saviour exhibits Satan as laboring to counteract such illumination. 
He tells us, that, even after the truth has been presented to the 
minds of men, Satan comes and steals it away from their hearts. 

Do I not well, then, to persuade you to be very much in ear- 
nest in this matter, and especially to take very great pains to get 
hold of the truth about Christ ? 
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You have imagined it to be unworthy of you to give much 
time and great pains to the study of what are called the simple 
truths of Christianity : so the ignorant person would have looked 
with something like contempt upon Sir Isaac Newton’s studious 
contemplation of the falling of an apple. He contemns the pains- 
taking, because he does not even conceive that there may be any 
great principle, of which the falling apple is a token. So men re- 
gard the words of God’s Revelation. They even boast that they 
have mastered the contents of the sacred volume, when they have 
not even acquired the alphabet of its meaning. In maintaining 
that it is possible to find the path of duty, the way of love and 
obedience to God, I would not for a moment seem to deny the di- 
vine assertion, ‘‘ Great is the mystery of godliness.” We cannot 
sound the depths of the gospel. But the truths which the 
unconverted man does not and cannot receive, it is the very office 
of the Holy Spirit to make known to those who look to God for 
instruction. It is his office, in fine, to prompt the wish, and to 
inspire the strength, to love and obey God. 


Ossectors always come back to the idea of impossibility ; they 
delight in it, they cherish it, they return to it by a thousand ways; 
they make a sort of apotheosis of it; they make of it a fatal divi- 
nity, and adore it. And we must confess it is a very good-natured 
deity, and its worship is easy and convenient; but it is not a God 
whom we would serve. According to our profound conviction, 
nothing is impossible but that which is false, which is bad, which 
is anti-human and anti-christian. But every thing that is true 
and good, every thing that is Christian and divine, is possible. If 
it were not so, we could do nothing but despair; the way of pro- 
gress would be closed for ever to man; and, to sum up all in one 
word, man would be no longer man, and God no longer God. — 
Coquerel. 





REV. SYLVESTER JUDD. 
A SERMON,*® BY REY. R. P. CUTLER. 


Jeremiah xIviii. 17: ** How is the strong staff broken, and the beautiful rod.” 


EVERYWHERE about us lie the shadows of mystery. Morning 
clouds hang like a veil over the scenes of this mortal existence, 
which, as we trust, in the high noon of the immortal life, will be 
scattered and melted away. All the eye looks upon is held in 
partial eclipse. The obscuration of ignorance lies athwart the 
face of the universe. Go out under the midnight heavens, and 
gaze upward into the starry vault. Let your eye pierce into the 
silent and far-off realms of light; and, when your physical vision 
has reached its limit and bound, give the reins to your imagina- 
tion, and let it wander free through all the mystic dance of the 
skies. Let your fancy sail unrestricted in that infinite ocean of 
space which knows no shore. And then let the reason send up 
its searching inquiries into this boundless domain; — think you, 
the report will be, that no secrets are veiled in the mighty bosom 
of the firmament? The astronomer, with his instruments and 
figures and measurements, can answer many questions, and tell 
you much; but, after all he can do, even the child can put ques- 
tions, before which his utmost wisdom is at fault. Shadows, 
impenetrable shadows of the unknown, lie around these measure- 
less heights of the universe. God’s hand has wrought there in 
everlasting mystery. 

But we need not go up among the stars to prove how little we 
really know, compared with what there is to be known; for there 
are innumerable objects on all sides within the reach, which may 
convince us of that. The first thing the hand touches may carry 
to the mind the requisite demonstration. And, moreover, there 
are regions within the limits of our own individual being, which 
no eye has explored. There is a veil stretched over the depths 
and possibilities of the immortal nature within us, which the 
sharpest vision attempts to search through in vain. 


* Delivered in Park-street Church, Jan. 30, 1853. Occasioned by the 
death of Rev. Sylvester Judd, who died Jan. 26, 1853. 
VOL. X. 11* 
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The powers of will, as conspicuous in Czesar and Napoleon, are 
mysterious. The powers of reason, as exemplified in a broad 
understanding, such as that of Locke or Burke or Webster, are 
mysterious. The powers of the imagination, as shown in Dante, 
Milton, and Shakespeare, and the powers of conscience, as exhi- 
bited in Fenelon, Doddridge, and Channing, point to deeps we 
cannot fathom. And the powers of affection, too, — that affection 
which lies like a fountain in the heart, which wells forth in human 
habitations, and becomes manifest in tender solicitude over the 
young, in watchful care around the bed of sickness, and in oppres- 
sive grief over the dying and the dead, — have their sources in the 
deep soil of a common humanity, which soil no moral chemistry 
can analyze. These are all mysterious powers; mysterious in 
their laws of activity, mysterious in the grandeur of their achieve- 
ments and in the limit of their expansion. ‘There is that in every 
man’s being, which will require more than the limited range of 
the present existence to meet the demands of its inherent capabi- 
lities. There is that which makes itself felt as the immortal 
energy, deep within the soul. There is that within us all, which 
expects and fits us for an immeasurable life beyond the grave. 
And over these fundamental energies of the deathless spirit, these 
indestructible rudiments of power at the bottom of the soul, God 
has hung a veil of mystery. 

So also, if we look through the ways of that resistless Provi- 
dence which bears sway over the whole realm of life, we shall 
see much that no human wisdom can explain, or force into har- 
mony with our human ideas of what should be, under the all-wise, 
beneficent, and impartial government of God. 

And hence it is that we hear so much, on the one hand, of 
God’s permitting the evils he does not cause, and, on the other, 
of chance or accident; as if there were really any explanation of 
the mysteries of Providence, in referring events to his permission, 
rather than to his causation; or as if some things take place 
without cause or design, merely happen, and are not to be inclu- 
ded within the jurisdiction of God’s universal sovereignty. But 
these are to be regarded as specious resorts to which the mind 
flees, when closed in by the straits of difficulty. They are, in 
reality, but the thin disguise of words, which the speculative 
reason honestly puts on to hide our ignorance of that which is 
really, in the present life, quite beyond our knowledge. On the 
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one side, they are pious attempts to vindicate the ways of God to 
men, on points where God, in his own good time, will better vin- 
dicate himself; and, on the other, they are the thoughtless, and 
sometimes reckless, suggestions of those who have no deeply 
settled belief in a divine government at all. 

When we look forth, sedately and contemplatively, upon the 
actual scenes of this mortal existence, we behold a vast deal that 
to our short sight is nothing else than utter confusion. We see 
events taking place, which confound the reason, and almost con- 
quer our faith. We see that the nature of man is run in every 
variety of mould, in respect to physical structure, intellectual 
endowment, and moral capacity. We see these human beings sub- 
ject to the control of circumstances, which are as various as their 
sway is irresistible. We see that some men are born with small 
capacities for goodness, and with exorbitant capacities for evil; 
and others in whom this order is exactly reversed. The former, 
besides their unfortunate make, will have perhaps an evil lot to 
contend with, and their feeble germs of virtue will be crushed by 
their condition; while the latter, together with a most precious 
dower in the soul, will have a goodly heritage without, a fair 
field for the virtues, few obstacles, and the strongest and noblest 
incitements. 

We see, too, the good burdened with sorrows almost beyond their 
strength, blighted by calamity, and often overborne by the wicked. 
We see the bad smiled on by fortune, loaded with prosperity, 
courted, and great, as the world counts greatness. We are taught 
that these human beings are to be held to the same moral account. 
We know that they are pointed to one and the same moral stand- 
ard of excellence ; that they have been created for a like immortal 
destiny. 

Moreover, we see these beings cut off at any period of their 
earthly life. The infant is taken out of its mother’s arms. The 
youth is summoned in the freshness of life’s early morning, before 
his promise is unfolded. The man of middle life is laid low in the 
summer of his usefulness, and amidst the ripening of his schemes. 
The old man, bent under the weight of years, is broken from his 
withered stock; and each in his turn is borne to the final receptacle 
and resting place of all the living, where the distinctions of age, 
rank, and condition, vanish away. 

The child of the brightest hopes is often called, while the dull 
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and the deformed are spared in his place. The worthless and 
witless vagabond is suffered to live, while the active and virtuous 
citizen, the protecting father, the tender husband, the useful mem- 
ber of society, is cut down, seemingly at the very moment when 
his loss must be most deeply felt and mourned. We see the sick 
and afflicted, the heart-broken, and the world-weary, those who 
are anxiously waiting for the messenger of release, ‘‘as they that 
watch for the morning,” left to linger on in pain and wretched- 
ness; while the strong, the hale, the robust frame, on which life 
would seem to have a deep hold, is suddenly smitten to the dust, 
and the green, fresh, vigorous roots of its being cut away from 
the soil to which they cling. 

We look upon all this, and ask for the meaning. We try to 
spell out the mystery before us. We eagerly seek for the key 
to this great problem. We endeavor to evolve the sense of this 
broad hieroglyphic, which God’s hand has written over the earthly 
condition of man. We earnestly put up our inquiry; but no 
answer descends from the silent heavens, no echo replies from the 
surrounding universe, no solution unfolds itself from the pages 
of the divine revelations. We often, indeed, very often, hear 
shallow and flippant explanations given of this apparently unequal 
Providence; but how seldom do we see the problem deeply and 
adequately handled! How rarely do the common and ready 
answers meet the whole case, or touch the vital points of it, lumi- 
nously clearing up the subject where difficulties press with most 
weight ! 

We are sooner or later, therefore, to learn the wisdom of con- 
tentment in the midst of the obscurity which limits our vision. 
We are to adjust ourselves to the order of things, by taking the 
attitude of a devout and cheerful trust. We must perceive that, 
in this dim region, we are to walk by faith, and not by sight; 
that we must see ‘‘ through a glass darkly.” We may conclude 
that there is to be, in this world, no “eye to eye” communion 
with these deep things of God. 

But there is one thing that we may, and must do; and that is, 
stand fast and firm and for ever by that great landmark of the 
soul, — faith in the eternal, all-wise, and all-beneficent sovereignty 
of God. Give that up, and we are gone. Break away from this 
anchorage, and we drift on a pathless ocean. That there is a God 
in heaven, and that he governs the world in wisdom and in love ! 








REV. SYLVESTER JUDD. 129 


No difficulty of speculation must be allowed to drive us from this 
ground. Here our hopes are all anchored. Let us never cheat 
ourselves of this deep satisfaction. Over all the turmoils of life, 
over all its unequal and unaccountable distributions, above all the 
injustice of man, above all human suffering and woe, let us be 
assured, deeply and unchangeably assured, that God reigns 
supreme; that an equal providence will, in the end, have victory ; 
and that the grand issues of this earthly being will place before 
us, at some future stage of existence, a perfect demonstration of 
both the wisdom and the impartial goodness of God. 

These reflections, and such as these, have been awakened by 
an event, which has recently cast a shadow over many a heart in 
this community, and which must have come like a heavy blow 
upon a sister-church and a neighboring city. I refer to the 
sudden decease of a fellow-laborer in the gospel, to whom many 
of you have often listened with pleasure and profit, and to whom 
several years of ministerial fellowship had united me in the closest 
bonds of respect and affection. 

In the death of the Rev. Mr. Judd, I feel a personal grief. I 
feel as if I had parted with an elder brother; as if an able and 
gifted co-worker in the ministry had gone from our band; as if 
an important force were withdrawn from our Christian agencies 
in this State. 

The news of his death seemed to unnerve resolution, and pro- 
duce a momentary eclipse of faith; it took courage from the 
heart, and a cloud seemed to pass over the prospect. 

He is a loss that will not be easily repaired; he has left a 
vacancy that we shall have to wait long to see filled. He is a 
loss to our whole denomination, whose faith found in him an 
expounder of great zeal, and of great force and beauty. Espe- 
cially will his loss be felt and lamented in our own State, where he 
has labored for the truth with such hearty purpose and earnest- 
ness of soul, overcoming all obstacles by the unconquerable fidelity 
which possessed every inch of his heart. 

He is an irreparable loss to the church over which he has 
labored for more than twelve years, with a devotion that had con- 
quered uncommon difficulties, that was winning towards him the 
favorable regards of the community in which he lived, as it was 
also turning the hearts of his own people with increasing interest to 
the religion of the gospel, which he eloquently recommended, and 
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in the spirit of which he always addressed them. Of his loss to 
his family, and immediate circle of friends, I need not speak : 
you can far better imagine the utter desolation and grief, which a 
visitation so unexpected must have brought to their hearts. May 
God, in his infinite mercy, grant them strength to bear the heavy 
burden, and give them the lamp of hope in this night of their 
sorrow ! ’ 

And while his sorrowing and affectionate people are, at this 
moment, gathered in the place of worship, around his cold and 
lifeless remains, to hear his last and most impressive sermon, 
which he must now deliver from mute lips, and in the silent ora- 
tory of death, it may not be inappropriate for us to hold together, 
as a part of the broken procession, a brief meditation over his life 
and character. 

The Rev. Sylvester Judd was born in West Hampton, Mass. 
in the year 1818. He graduated at Yale College, New Haven, 
in 1836. He studied Divinity at Cambridge, and in 1840 was 
ordained pastor of Christ’s church at Augusta in this State. He 
died on Wednesday last, the 26th of January, 1853. 

He was a man of good natural gifts, which he had exercised 
with great diligence, not only in his profession, but in some of the 
lighter walks of literature. His mind in some points was strongly 
endowed. The imaginative and esthetic elements of character 
were especially conspicuous, with a boundless fancy. His scholar- 
ship was reputable, without being extraordinary in its range; and 
he had far more of natural genius than of laborious acquirement. 
His mind had great spontaneity, and seemed filled with springs 
and rills of thought, which were for ever gushing out as fresh as 
living water. 

He was a man of quick and sharp observation; his eye was 
ever open to the beautiful in nature and art, without overlooking 
the commonest thing in life and manners. This greatly aided 
the pictorial power of his imagination, a quality which he emi- 
nently possessed. His mind had far more practical energy and 
directness than is commonly united with the poetic vision. In 
his mental make there was a large and prevailing element of good 
common sense, though, in what the world calls tact, he was less 
richly endowed. His heart was generous, and quick with sympa- 
thies ; his temperament active; his tone high, and pure through 
the inspiration of Christian sentiments. He despised all shams 
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and affectation, and, with great boldness of mind and indepen- 
dence of character, stood firm against the tyranny of evil, or fool- 
ish custom. 

Some thought him eccentric: he was certainly quite original 
in much that he said and did. He had his own point of observa- 
tion, and used his own optic glass; and what he saw in the natural 
world around him, and in the heart and life of man, he had his 
own way of reporting, which no other person could imitate. He 
had in him much of the poet, not a little of the philosopher, and 
large and full measures of the Christian. 

He did not work so much by rule as by impulse; but his 
impulses were always alive and strong. In the latter days of 
his life, no one ever wrought with greater diligence. He over- 
worked. His growing reputation increased the claims upon his 
mind, which he met with a praiseworthy ambition, but with a too 
facile compliance. A greater reserve would have prolonged his 
usefulness. 

Of his literary productions, I cannot now with propriety speak, 
except in brief and general terms. Every one will judge of these 
for himself. Though, doubtless, open to criticism, and possessing 
vulnerable points, yet to my own mind they have, on the whole, 
such various and solid merits as far outweigh any occasional faults 
of taste, manner, or style. They are to be regarded as the fruits of 
leisure hours, redeemed from severer occupations; and they serve 
to illustrate the activity of his mind, and the peculiarities of his 
genius. ‘They were prepared amidst the calls and interruptions 
of professional duty; and, if I mistake not, most men similarly 
placed would find it far easier to criticize such works as these 
than to equal them. By these his name has been echoed through 
the land and across the ocean. 

As a preacher, Mr. Judd had many points of uncommon attrac- 
tion. When he became animated with his subject, the light of 
genius kindled in his eye, and his whole face beamed with a 
radiance almost heavenly. His voice, in its higher notes, was ag 
clear as a silver bell, of great compass and sweetness; and, if it 
had been trained by the rules of art, would have shown great 
flexibility of intonation. He was no orator, in the usual accepta- 
tion of the term; yet there was a fascination in his simple manner, 
a pathos in his tones, often a strength of argument, an aptness in 
his illustrations, an occasional rocket of eloquence, and through 
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all his words such a glowing heat of sincerity and enthusiasm, 
that his audience were frequently swept along with all the power 
and occult charms of genuine oratory. Dulness, that old sin of 
the pulpit, was certainly never laid at his door. Sleeping was a 
rare comfort under his preaching. He administered no narcotics 
through his sentences, nor did the scent of the poppy linger about 
his periods. No sooner had he begun his sermon, than the god of 
somnolency resigned his sway, and retired from the congregation. 
The oddness of his expressions, the unexpected turn given to the 
subject, the abruptness of his transitions, his startling paradoxes, 
his brave independence, his scorching sarcasm, his bold denuncia- 
tion of sin, his flights of true eloquence, and, pervading all and 
animating all, his genuine Christian earnestness of soul, were 
most frequently successful in completely arresting the attention 
of every hearer, and in enchaining the entire audience from the 
beginning to the end. He was always followed by the multitude. 
The common people, as well as the more cultured, heard him 
gladly. He had strong sympathies for the masses. He knew 
their wants; and they knew his voice, as that of a friend. The 
crowd very soon recognize their man, and their instincts rarely 
mislead them. 

In Mr. Judd’s sermons there was a good deal of lustre of 
composition, but very little art, either in the arrangement of his 
subject or his sentences. His discourse followed the mood of 
mind in which he wrote, and was never compelled into set forms, 
or guided by mechanical rules laid down in books, any more 
than the songs of the birds, or the music of the winds and waters. 
His views were always fresh, if not alvays sound. No man ever 
lived less in dead men’s ideas. He did not ignore the past; but 
neither did he fear to accept any original gifts from the all- 
revealing Mind. And whatever vision of truth came to him in 
the mount of contemplation, he revealed through the magic 
glass of words ‘‘fitly spoken.” His style was always forcible, 
often picturesque and full of beauty. But he did not preach to 
please the ear, or captivate the fancy. A true Christian purpose 
was visible in all he said from the pulpit. His sermons were 
baptized in the spirit of the gospel. By this I do not mean that 
his discourses were immersed in quotations from the Scriptures, 
but that the tone of the gospel was in them, the lofty sentiments 
of the gospel were there; and that the inspired philosophy of 
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Christ was their ground-work. His religious convictions were 
for ever active, and almost jubilant. The firmament of his reli- 
gious faith was grandly arched with the bow of promise. Religion 
to his soul was no sombre experience, but the brightest and 
most welcome of all realities. God was to him a Father bending 
over his children in love; manifesting himself in the order and 
beauty of the creation; bearing us in the arms of his providence ; 
and speaking to us in the gospel of his Son. Christ to him was 
the Messiah of God, an inspired lawgiver, the holiest of prophets, 
the unerring messenger of divine truth, the friend of sinners, and 
Saviour of the world. His piety was sincere and genial, but 
wholly unaided by broad phylacteries and obtrusive pretension. 
His humanity was as broad as the earth, and as constant as human 
suffering and needs. He united the love of God with the love of 
man, piety with good deeds, faith with works. He had that 
spiritual-mindedness which St. Paul declares is “ life.” He had 
true independence of character; but it was not an acquired virtue : 
it belonged to him by nature, it was natural as the fragrance 
to the rose. Many of Mr. Judd’s sermons were doctrinal, partly 
from the strength of his religious convictions, and partly from the 
demands of his position. They were controversial only when he 
was goaded by the spurs of intolerance and bigotry. He had, 
however, none of the bad spirit of sectarianism; for there was no 
bad spirit in him. He was a Unitarian believer, from foot to 
crown. He loved his faith just as he loved God, with all his 
heart and soul and strength, and because he loved God. His 
creed was not held in weak solution. There was no attempt at 
compromise on this subject. He did not try to blend doctrinal 
opposites. His tendencies were all Antitrinitarian. And the 
opposite doctrine of God’s unity had a largeness and fulness of 
significance, and an ever-increasing comprehension and glory to 
his mind, which rendered it a matter altogether central and funda- 
mental to his religious belief. In his second birth, he was born 
out of the old theology into better views; and he was for ever 
rejoicing in his deliverance, and showing his gratitude by an 
unfaltering advocacy of a liberal faith. In setting forth, how- 
ever, the doctrines of a pure faith, he did not neglect or forget the 
essential matters of practical religion. He did not overlook the 
great and urgent needs of the human soul. He did not shut his 
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eye to the sins of the world, nor apologize for the obvious depra- 
vity of the human heart. Nor did he fail to point out the divine 
remedy for all moral evil, which resides in the gospel of Jesus 
Christ. 

For several years past, Mr. Judd had given much thought 
to the development of certain favorite views concerning the 
Christian church and church-membership. He believed the 
theory of church-membership, which prevails in most of the Pro- 
testant churches of Christendom, to be utterly false. He held 
that the great body of the Christian world are excluded, by their 
own mistaken theory, from a true position in the church of 
Christ. He saw, with a keen eye and ever-growing dissatisfaction, 
the evil work of certain recognized dogmas concerning original 
sin, in excluding children from the Christian fold. By our present 
theory, he maintained, all men are born outside of the church; 
and the great object of the Christian ministry is to get them into 
the church some time in the course of their natural life. They 
are born in exclusion ; grow up in both theoretic and actual aliena- 
tion ; and being, in adult years, ‘‘ strangers and foreigners ”’ to the 
Christian Commonwealth by their corruption of nature and by 
their birth and education, they must of course be converted before 
entering the Christian church, just as if they had been born 
Pagans, Mahometans, or Jews. He rejected this whole theory, 
and was deeply mortified at the shifts and expedients to which the 
ministry are compelled to resort in keeping up what is technically 
called the church — but what really should be called the body of 
communicants — under this false system. The forced operations 
of what are called ‘revival measures”’ were, in his view, the 
growth of this error. He held, in opposition to this theory, that 
there are three great organizations in the world into which men 
are born, viz. —the family, the state, and the church. As 
children are born into the family and are a part of it, and as chil- 
dren are born into the state and are a part of it, even without 
their own consent, so are the children of Christian parents born 
im the church, and are a part of it; are entitled to its privileges 
and ordinances by the good fortune, or rather the good providence, 
of their very position. He would have all children of Christian 
parentage recognized as component parts of Christ’s church, from 
the first years of their life. And upon this recognition he would 
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have them receive Christian nurture ; he would have them brought 
up, according to the apostle’s direction, in the nurture and admo- 
nition of the Lord; and have all come, by natural degrees, into 
a full communion of church ordinances and privileges. 

This was the main idea presented in his theory ; and all those 
who have ever had the good fortune to listen to him on this sub- 
ject, know with what fulness of facts, cogency of argument, beauty 
and pertinence of illustration, and inspired earnest of purpose, he 
would urge this theme upon the attention of his hearers. The 
subject seemed to take complete possession of his soul, and would 
inspire his tongue with a most copious and powerful eloquence. 
He saw the need of new church-life. He deplored the decay and 
neglect of the ordinances throughout the Protestant world, and 
he would have the church of the present day restored to its primi- 
tive usages. By great perseverance, and against no little opposi- 
tion in his own parish, he had at length carried his point; and his 
theory was about to assume a practical form, by a practical and 
almost unanimous recognition, when he was suddenly withdrawn 
from the scene of his earthly labors. 

Never was there a servant of the gospel who had in him a 
truer spirit of Christian reform; never was there a more devoted, 
energetic, and single-minded laborer against the prominent social 
evils that darken and blight the human condition. Long, indeed, 
will it be before freedom, temperance, and peace will find among 
us a more consistent, firm, able, and efficient advocate. Mr. 
Judd’s pulpit was the seat of his power, the throne of his moral 
dominion, and a centre from which radiated the light and heat of 
gospel influences, which have given light, comfort, and redemption 
to many souls. 

As a pastor, Mr. Judd was greatly beloved by his people, as 
no one had a more kind and affectionate heart, no one ever more 
thoroughly identified himself with his people, or addressed him- 
self to his parochial duties with more untiring efforts and fidelity. 
As a citizen, he was alive to every public interest, entered with 
zeal into all good enterprises which aimed at the public advantage, 
and was foremost in efforts to promote popular education. 

And it may be truly said, that, in all the relations of life, he 
showed the possession of a pure heart, manly sympathies, a 
Christian soul, and a rare excellence of character. He was in 
many respects a remarkable man. There were some things he 
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could do with brilliant ability. Upon a short-acquaintance, how- 
ever, he was not likely to be understood; his peculiarities inter- 
cepted one’s vision; and, unless the eye looked through them upon 
the substantial qualities of his character, he was in danger of 
being underrated. After making all fair abatements, you found 
him still a true man. After sifting out the chaff of human imper- 
fections, which mixes more or less with every nature, you found 
a large residuum of the genuine kernel, the pure wheat of genius 
and virtue. His worth would bear a sharp analysis, and every 
true test applied would freshly exhibit its celestial temper. 

Mr. Judd was a man of the present age. He was a modern, 
and not a symbol of the past ages. He looked forward, and not 
back. His predominant tendencies were progressive, and not 
conservative; and his eye was open to all that was new and grand 
in the prospect. He was a man of a genuine faith; and the spirit 
within him was not that of the antiquary, but the prophet. 
Majestic visions of progress, and of the better day yet held in the 
arms of time, dwelt in his imagination. And with a strong hand, 
a brave heart, and a consecrated purpose, he labored to hasten on 
the new era, when Christ’s kingdom of peace, righteousness, and 
love, shall be completely established in the earth. 

But he is gone, brethren. ‘The strong staff is broken, 
and the beautiful rod.” He has lain down to rest in the midst 
of his labors, and in the early summer and vigor of his manhood. 
Even while he was yet reaping in the field, God called him. 
Some of his last words were spoken in this place, and his voice 
still lingers in your ears. That tongue is for ever silent now, 
and those lips are for ever mute. How frail the tenure of life! 
How uncertain, yet how irresistible, the summons of death! On 
the first sabbath of the year, in his very last sermon from the 
pulpit, he said to his people, ‘Which of you shall I next be 
called to lay in the grave? Or will it be you that shall per- 
form the last sad duties to the cold remains of your pastor?” 

His sorrowing flock are, at this moment, giving the practical 
answer to this solemn question. They are now bearing him in 
their arms to the silent tomb. We will mingle our tears of sym- 
pathy and sorrow with theirs over his grave, and say, Peace to 
his ashes ! 

A noble spirit has gone to its reward. The auroral light of 
the resurrection shines into his sepulchre, and a voice is heard 
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from heaven, saying, — ‘‘ From henceforth, blessed are the dead 
who die in the Lord. Even so, saith the Spirit; for they rest 
from their labors.” 


MAN AND NATURE. 


Must I confess, I sometimes love to fly 

From the society and sight of men, 

That ‘human face divine,” the poet sings, 
(Alas! too often made most undivine 

By sensualism or stupidity ! ) 

And hold an hour’s communion with the face 
Of Nature? O thou human face! I love 

Thy human smiles, and all the shades of thought, 
That cross the brow and the soul-speaking eye; 
And even the sadder shade of sorrow, too, 
Awakes a sympathy that, in the cup 

Of bitter, leaves a sweet ingredient ; — 

But ’tis the cloud of anger and of scorn, 

The thunder-cloud of vengeance and of hate, 
That fills me with unmitigated pain! 

O Nature! on thy brow the thunder-cloud 

Is big with blessing; and the lightning-flash, 
That cleanses and invigorates the air, 

Leaves in its train no poison, and, even where 
It melts the silver cord, and on the ground 
The golden bowl lies shattered, ’tis the hand 
Of the mysterious Chastener it reveals! 

Tis He has changed the countenance, and called 
The spirit to himself. Aye, Nature, thou 

Art God revealed in the material form ! 

But in the mystery of iniquity 

Faith finds a sorer trial, — is it strange 

That, sometimes wearied, she should turn aside 
To elements that show the absolute 

And unresisted agency of God? 
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THE WISDOM OF THE SON OF SIRACH. 


(Continued. 
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Caap. XXVI. 29.— XXVII. 29.— Various Sins or THE TonaueE, &eo. 


29 Ir is hard for a merchant to keep from transgression ; 
Nor shall a salesman be free from sin. 
XXVII. 1. For a slight temptation will many sin: 
He that seeketh to be rich will turn his eyes astray. 
2 Between fitted stones, a stake stands firm; 
So, between buying and selling, does sin crowd in. 


Unless.a man keep himself earnestly in the fear of the Lord, 
Speedily shall his house be overthrown. 


By shaking the sieve, the refuse is separated : 
So is what is worthless in man by his reasoning. 
The furnace is the test of the potter’s work, 
And the trial of a man is in his reasoning. 

The fruit will show the culture of the tree; 

So the speech shows the thought of man’s heart. 
Praise no man before thou hear him reason, 

For this is the trial for men. 


If thou seek righteousness, thou shalt obtain it, 
And put it on, as a long robe of glory. 

The birds will resort to their like, 

And Truth cleave to them that strive after her. 
A lion lurketh for his prey ; 

Thus sin for them that seek unjust ends. 


The discourse of the wise is always wisdom ; 
But a fool is changeable as the moon. 
Among the thoughtless watch thy time ; 
But spend thy time among the thoughtful. 
The discourse of fools is an offence, 

And their laughter is in the riot of sin. 
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The talk of the swearer setteth one’s hair on end, 
And their brawls maketh one stop his ears. 
Bloodshed comes with the strife of the hardened, 
And their revilings are terrible to hear. 


The betrayer of secrets is a destroyer of faith, 

Nor can he gain a friend for himself. 

Love thy friend, 

Yea, keep good faith with him; 

But, if thou reveal his secrets, 

Thou needest seek to regain him no more. 

For as a man would destroy his enemy, 

Thus hast thou destroyed the friendship of thy neighbor. 
And as thou wouldst loose a bird from thy hand, 
Thus thou hast sent off thy neighbor ; 

Nor shalt thou catch him again. 

Do not think to regain him ; 

For he is already afar ; 

Yea, fled like a gazelle from a snare. 

Because a wound may be bound up, 

And reviling may be forgiven; 

But the revealer of secrets has sinned beyond hope. 


He that winketh with the eye plotteth evil ; 

And no man shall escape it at his hands 

To thy face, how sweet is his mouth! 

He admires whatever thou sayest ; 

But afterward, how he changeth his mouth, 

And findeth offence in all of thy sayings! 

Many things have I hated, but not as I hate him: 

Even the Lord doth hate him. 

He that casteth a stone upward, casteth it on his own head, 

And a crafty blow woundeth him that gave it. 

Whoso diggeth a pit shall fall therein. 

He that layeth a snare shall be taken in it. 

Whoso doeth evil, it shall roll back upon him, 

Nor will he know whence it cometh. 

Mocking and reproach are from the proud ; 

And vengeance, like a lion, lurketh for them. 

They that rejoice in the fall of the godly shall be taken in a 
snare, 

And anguish consume them before their time to die. 





A SKELETON IN EVERY HOUSE. 


‘A SKELETON in every house.” Is this truth? Is it a 
Christian form of speech; or does it not savor more of that old 
heathen custom, when, in the midst of the gay feast and the 
jocund mirth of the social banquet, the grim figure, silently and 
in its own repulsive aspect, was placed before the guests, to remind 
them of the fleetness of all earthly good, and of the unsubstantial 
shadows they were pursuing ? 

If so, why should we, in the light of a better life, use such 
phrases as imply a dark, mysterious fate hovering over us; pro- 
fessing, as we do, to believe that all of sorrow as well as of joy 
proceeds from the same hand, the same omnipotent love ? 

Why look upon trials, whether coming directly from the 
Father’s hand or through the intervention of earthly agencies, as 
sad, dark spectres, ever hovering round, ready to lay upon us 
their heavy, relentless grasp? Away with all such heathen 
modes of speech! Away with all such expressions as tend to cast 
a doubt upon faith, or throw a shadow over the spirit seeking to 
find a Father’s hand in the perplexities and griefs, as well as in 
the joys and happiness, of daily life! 

A purer faith and a holier trust does Christ demand, — and 
oh, how dim our faith, how wavering our trust, compared with 
his! Does it not become us, as Ais disciples, in word as well as 
in deed, in the common words and sayings of each day, to embody 
our better faith and deeper trust? Do we not need to spirit- 
ualize our common expressions relative to life, no less than to 
divest the Christian’s death of the sombre, funereal garb which 
traditional ceremonial has woven around the parting hour ? 

Not in fate, but in a Father, —not in a buried, but in an 
ascended, glorified, ever-living Redeemer, does the Christian be- 
lieve. And do we not need in common speech thus to assert 
the reality of our faith, to scatter the stimulating proofs that we 
indeed believe in a risen Saviour ? 

Whence, then, so common an expression as the one we have 
repeated’? Whence come the trials that, under this fearful garb, 
intrude into every dwelling, and cast their dim shadow around the 
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social hearth, and over the festal board? What are they, and 
whence ? 

Let each soul faithfully answer the question, if the heaviest, 
the most wearing, and the most to be dreaded, spring not from 
our own unsubdued passions, our perverted wills, from selfishness, 
irritability, petulance, and self-seeking? Analyze the experience 
of a single day, and how mortifying, how humiliating, to find how 
often we have yielded to the petty trial, the hasty word, the 
morose, selfish feeling! And“how much of life, of the true hap- 
piness or ill of life, results from these seeming trifles, — trifles 
which, when yielded to, and made the conquerors of our higher 
nature, may well become skeletons of fearful import in every 
house! Skeletons we would indeed call them, in all their grim, 
unlovely aspect; and the more unattractive they are, the more 
repulsive to every holier and nobler feeling, the better. Skele- 
tons let them remain, till the dark phantom of sin be exorcised 
from our inmost souls, and the earnest, stringent, vital purpose 
of self-consecration be formed, — till the spirit be indeed renewed 
through faith in Him who came to put away sin by the sacrifice 
of himself. 

But those other trials, so often and commonly regarded as the 
heaviest, — the trials of sickness and bereavement, — come these 
as fearful skeletons to our dwellings? Come they only in robes 
of darkness and of gloom ? 

What mean those words of a holier faith, — “‘ Blessed are they 
that mourn; ’’ —“ For our light affliction, which is but for a 
moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight 
of glory;” “Thanks be to God, who giveth us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ”? 

Oh! who that has ever felt the blessed ministry of sorrow will 
not seek to divest this angel-messenger of the dark robes of 
superstition and fear and gloom which doubt and unbelief have 
cast around her, and bid her again arise in her own calm and 
solemn, yet heavenly and life-giving form, and dwell a quickening 
and not unwelcome tenant in every heart and in every house- 
hold ? 

Who that has experienced sorrow, — who that has known the 
alternate hopes and fears of lingering illness, or watched the 
departing spirits, to whom the unseen glory seemed indeed as an 
open vision, — who that has seen the hope of the humblest Chris- 
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tian spirit, leaving all that was cherished on earth, with a firm 
glad faith in immortality, — who that has known one such expe- 
rience, —and the more frequent the experience, the deeper the 
faith, — will not indeed say, in the spirit of Him who for evermore 
has transfigured the griefs and sorrows of human life, ‘‘ Blessed 
are they who mourn” ? 

No spectre of fear, no dark-robed messenger, does sorrow come 
to our hearts and our homes; but, laying low the strength of 
human power, or destroying our fondest hopes, or bearing away 
the forms of those most loved, she ever comes to the waiting 
spirit, in solemn yet in heavenly guise, leading us with a gentle 
hand into a holier sanctuary of the inner temple, rebuking our 
worldliness and selfishness, and casting over the darkened sky 
the rich rainbow of hope and promise, more beautiful even than 
the unclouded light of prosperity and health and gladness. Oh! 
call not such experiences trials only, — skeletons in your homes ! 
A Christian faith would rather, oh, how much rather, designate 
them as angel-messengers, means of a higher growth and a purer 
joy! 

And shall it not be ours to consecrate our words anew, to 
spiritualize our common forms of speech, and to baptize them into 
the Christian spirit and life? 

Skeletons there may indeed be of our own creation; but how 
few are the homes that have not their own peculiar ministering 
angels, breathing their own thoughts of peace, kindling each 
higher aspiration, and imparting a peace with which the stranger 
intermeddleth not! Let it be ours, then, in word as well as in 
deed, in .speech as well as in act, to acknowledge the faith we 
profess, and by cheerful trust, by quiet, earnest effort and faith, 
to recommend the truth to other hearts. Shall we not know, 
shall we not teach others to know, through the simple beauty of 
a holy life and a confiding faith, the meaning of those celestial 
words, — Blessed, — happy, —immortally happy,— are they who 
mourn ”’ ? 





JOY WITH LIGHT. 
“Joy shall come with early light.” —Bayanr 


Darker and darker yet, 
Deep and more deep, 
Night throws her robe of jet 
O’er those who sleep. 
Darker and deeper still, 
In the lone grave, 
Will be our bed so chill, — 
O Father! save! 


Brighter and brighter far 
Cometh the dawn: 

Lo! the red morning star — 
The night hath gone. 

Brighter and brighter there 
Our home above, 

Where all the fragrant air 
Is peace and love. 


Ever through blackest night 
To smiling morn, — 
From sorrow’s saddest blight 
What joy is born! 
Ever thus, through the tomb 
Up, toward the sky, 
And through death’s thickest gloom, 
To life on high. 


PUBLICATIONS. 


The Ministry of Taunton, by Rev. S. H. Emery; with an Intro- 
duction, by Hon. Francis Baylies. J.P. Jewett & Co.— Local 
histories, if executed with accuracy and good taste, form a valuable 
department of the national literature. The materials for such 
chronicles are constantly passing away ; and respect is due to any 
student who gathers and preserves them. This is one office. To 
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write history, in the spirit of philosophy, with liberal ideas, dealing 
with causes as well as facts and events, is another. We have no 
means of testing the correctness of Mr. Emery’s two full volumes, 
as they deal largely with personal details. Nor have we examined 
them sufficiently to learn more of their contents than that they 
contain curious and amusing matters. 

Pleasant Pages for Young People, or Book of Home Education 
and Entertainment, is the title of a work by S. Prout Newcombe, 
published by Gould and Lincoln. It is crowded with scientific, 
historical, literary, and practical information, hymns and poetry, 
arranged to be read on each day of twenty-five successive weeks. 
These lessons are adapted to a child’s understanding, and are 
accompanied by well-meant moral reflections. 

Rev. Dr. Brewer’s Guide to Roman History, from the earliest 
period to the close of the Western Empire, is published by C. S. 
Francis & Co., New York, and Crosby, Nichols, & Co., Boston. 
It is in a catechetical form, and is printed in clear type. 

The Captive in Patagonia, a Personal Narrative, by B. F. 
Bourne, from Gould and Lincoln, is a story without literary pre- 
tension, and alive with that sort of interest which pertains to a 
recital of novel exposures and exciting adventures. It purports to 
give only facts. If the author has allowed his imagination to color 
or distort them, he is not likely to be called to account. Pata- 
gonia is not a region where critics feel much at home. 

Repository of Instructive and Amusing Papers is issued in 
series, simultaneously, by the house of Chambers in Edinburgh, 
and by Gould and Lincoln in Boston. The first is a neat volume, 
with many illustrations. The matter appears to be more select, 
and the book better adapted to preservation, than in the popular 
‘“‘ Miscellany ”’ from the same publishers, —a work that is said to 
have reached a circulation of eighty thousand copies in England, 

®and not much less in this country. 

The Sickness and Health of the People of Bleaburn. Crosby, 
Nichols, & Co.—‘*The Good Lady” of Bleaburn, as we hardly 
need inform our readers, was Mary Pickard, afterwards Mrs. 
Henry Ware, jun. The perfect success of Dr. Hall’s recent biogra- 
phy will have prepared the way for a wide interest in this graceful 
and instructive sketch, first published in ‘* Household Words.” 
The tale forms one of the most delightfui chapters in the records 
of modern philanthropy. It has more worth than a great many 
applauded speeches from Anniversary Platforms and Reform Ban- 


quets. 











